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ANOTHER PATIENT FOR PASTEUR. 


Let Him be Taken to Paris and Treated for Blainiac Rabies without Delay. 
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Juli credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
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PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1886 
WILL BE OUT 
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«* Bang her hair as nicely as you can, Mister Barber, but be as gentle as possible, for she’s subject 


to fainting fits, poor thing.” 








CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





President Cleveland’s first message to 

Congress confirms the wisdom of the elect- 
ors who placed him in command of the Ship of 
State. Our cartoon shows that he is not insen- 
sible of, or unprepared for, one of the greatest 
dangers which menaces that gallant vessel, The 
water-spout of dishonest dollars that now towers 
above us, and threatens at any moment to break 
with the most disastrous consequences, can only 
be dispersed by an immediate repeal of the act 
which compels the coinage, at a minimum rate 
of two millions a month, of a dollar nobody 


wants, 


* 
* * 


The Western silver-producer will, of course, 
claim that he wants this dollar; but he wants it 
not as a coin for use, but simply as a means of 
getting rid of his silver, and keeping it from 
falling still lower in the open market. Legis- 
lation which favored one section of the country 
at the expense of the general welfare has before 
now proved a source of almost fatal danger, 
and the lessons of the past are too serious to be 
lightly disregarded. 


* 
* * 


We are not opposed to silver as a medium of 
circulation, or as an assistant standard of values; 
but, while opinions are so divided between the 
possibility of having to discontinue its use as a 
standard, or to make the dollar worth its face, 
it is willful waste and madness to continue mint- 
ing and piling up in the Treasury millions of 
the present unsatisfactory coin, It will probably 
be some time before Congress arrives at a de- 
cision in regard to the silver question, and mean- 
while every important interest of this country, 
both at home and abroad, cries aloud for the 
suspension of the Compulsory Coinage Act. 


* 
* * 


Now that our people are worked up to such 


*} mere “‘japer of japes.”’ 
jap 





a pitch of generous enthusiasm on behalf of | 
persons in danger of hydrophobia, we take great | 





pleasure in bringing to the notice of the chari- 
tably disposed the sad case of another sufferer, 
whose exhausted physical and mental condition 
is clearly shown on our first page. One glance 
at the unhappy victim will be sufficient to move 
the sternest heart to pity, and nothing in the 
picture is more touching than the perfect char- 
ity with which the two men whom the patient 
has so much abused are endeavoring to help 
him. 


* 
* * 


The species of rabies which has wrought such 
sad havoc with-the once healthy Mr. Reid is 
that now infrequent but formerly prevalent 
kind known as the Blainiac. It is fortunate 
that the disease is now nearly extirpated, as at 
one time it threatened to become epidemic, 
and endanger the health of the whole country. 


The symptoms of one attacked with this dread. 
complaint are an entire perversion of the moral : 


and mental perceptiors, arid a misdirection of 
energies which results in physical atrophy. Up 


to the present time the disease has seemed to | 


be incurable, but M. Pasteur’s recent discov- 
eries Open a prospect that the inoculation of 


the patient with a little common-sense, so re- | 
duced in strength as to suit his present very | 
weak condition, may yet neutralize the Blainiac | 


poison. If this should be happily effected, and 
an oculist could then remove the cataract which 
seems to obscure his vision, Mr. Reid may once 
more be a useful journalist. We shall be among 
the first’ to heartily congratulate him on his 
complete recovery. 


* 
* * 


The word “humorist”? is so much misused 
nowadays that the very clowns of literature lay 
claim to it. But when we call Mark Twain 
America’s dest humorist, we ask consideration 
for him as something more an better than a 
The Mark ‘Twain of 
to-day is not the Mark Twain of the “ Innocents 
Abroad”; but a thoughtful, sincere and sug- 
gestive literary artist; and we feel that we are 
doing something for that abused title of “ hu- 
morist’? when we tie it up to the pen name of 
Samuel L. Clemens, 


There is a strong suspicion hereabout that Puck and 
Puck’s proprietor do not love President Cleveland with 
the fervor displayed before the 4th of March last. It will 
be remembered that the cartoons in Puck glorified the 
present incumbent of the White House week in and week 
out. It was ready to lampoon, both with pen and pencil, 
Mr. Blaine, his supporters, and whoever else had any 
opinions adverse to Mr. Cleveland. The reason for this 
change has leaked out, but has not yet been published. 
Mr. Keppler has a brother-in-law, Mr. Schuman, I think, 
is his name, who occupies a position as book-keeper with 
the Corbin Banking Company. Mr. Schuman wanted a 
German consulate; Mr. Keppler promised he should have 
it. In due time the proprietor of PucK wrote a personal 
letter to the President, pointing out the services he had 
rendered (in defaming Blaine), and declaring that if this 
favor could be accorded him by the administration, he 
would ask for nothing more. The answer was not ac- 
cording to his anticipation. It began by setting out a 
few moral maxims, and ended by saying that, according 
to the new doctrine, elective offices were the only reward 
of party services, and that Mr. Schuman should seek to 
deserve an election at the hands of his countrymen, for 
the post of consul he should not have. (Hence the fall in 
Puck’s thermometer.)—From Mr. Croffut’s New York 
Letter, quoted in Indianapo'is Fournal, 





This is absolutely false. Mr. Keppler has 
never written to Mr. Cleveland, never had a 
letter from him, and has never asked a favor 
from him of any sort or description. 





IF you are fond of pork, we do not see why you should 
not indulge init. Many people don’t care for the pig 
| at all as an article of diet; but if, as you say, you are 
fond of it, it seems at variance with every preconceived 
idea of gocd sense to refrain from touching it because 
other people claim that it is vulgar. Didn’t the soldiers 
who fought for the preservation of the Union live prin- 
cipally on preserved pig? Are not many of our near 
relatives pigzish? Of course they are. Then what can 
be said against the pig? That it gives one trichina, eh? 
Well, doesn't the mule administer a kick that knocks 
you higher than all the trichine from Daniel to Beer- 
sheba? And no one murmurs a syllable against the 
mule, Ah, fair Aurora, if you only leave pork alone 
because it is vulgar, have it cooked with beans, and then, 
if you have vulgarity, you have culture also. A handful 
of beans ona plate of pork is like a beautiful woman 
sittng in a horse-car beside a policeman off duty, or 
a peacock drifting, with its gorgeous plumage spread 
in the sun, in close proximity to a mud- bedraggled 
Shanghai. ‘Lhen, if you want to be made more happy 
still, pull forth a quarter and ask for a copy of PickINGs 
| FROM Puck. For sale by all newsdealers. First and 
| Second Crops. 

P.S.—Pwuck’s ANNUAL for 1886 will be out on or 
| about the 21st inst. 

































































A FEW 


HOME-MADE HOLIDAY GIFTS. 
TIMELY HINTS FOR PUCK’S YOUNG 


ru’. i. 


READERS. 





About this time the family journal, in a spasm 
of timely enterprise, prints lucid directions and 
explanatory diagrams for making holiday gifts, 
whereby the younger members of the family 
may, at a saving of scores of dollars, produce 
many dainty souvenirs suitable for Christmas 
presents. Some of these gifts entail much pa- 
tient labor, but when the article is completed, 
it is worth at least twenty cents. We. have 
known three days’ steady employment and an 
outlay of a few dollars to culminate in a fancy 
arrangement which could not be purchased at 
a fancy-goods store for less than one dollar. 
A dollar saved is a dollar earned. And by 
saving the dollar thus acquired ten times each 
day during the year, we have a total of three 
thousand six hundred and fifty dollars. And 
yet how few persons accumulate wealth in this 
simple and sinecuristic manner! 

Believing that this spirit of economy should 
be especially taught at this season of the year, 
in order that money may change hands rapidly, 
we append a few practical suggestions of more 
than the average utility. 

THE STUFFED Pus. 

A very appropriate Christmas present for a 
maiden aunt of uncertain age is a stuffed pug, 
which is very simple in its construction. Pugs 
being less ex rég/e in fashionable society than 
they were a year or two ago, a very good speci- 
men of the homely brute can be secured for 
about twenty-five dollars. Having obtained 


life by means of chloroform. ‘To take a pug 
by the hind-legs and beat its life out against a 
stone wall is apt to impair the beauty of its 
cuticle. A little work on taxidermy, which 
can be purchased for the trifle of one dollar, 
will clearly explain the modus operandi of stuff- 
ing the skin, When finished, tie a blue ribbon 
around the pug’s neck, and you have a piece of 
bric-a-brac which will prove more acceptable 
to your maiden aunt than if you were to give 
her some gaudy trifle for which you paid one 
dollar and a half at a bazaar. And, besides, if 
the recipient of the home-made gift should be- 


come angered at the pug, she could kick the | 


: -, | tion, 
your pug, separate the animal’s body from its | “ 





| 


stuffing out of it without inflicting pain, or in- | 


curring the wrath of Mr. Bergh’s society. 
A PRESENT FOR Papa. 


When the jeyous Christmas-time approaches, | 
the little folk are greatly perplexed to deter- | 


mine what they shall select as a present that 
will please papa. 
nary black jug. ‘There are generally several 
such vessels lying about the house. Select one 
holding about a quart. ‘The elder sister, who, in 
her art-less way, consumes much time and pig- 
ments in painting placques and panels, should 


Let them procure an ordi- | 


be coaxed to decorate the jug with some dainty | 


little designs apropos to the season, taking the 
precaution to label each one so that the other 


members of the family may not mistake a | 


cherub for a stork. 
old rye, and put a cork in the mouth of the 
jug. ‘The cork need not be decorated. When 
papa sees his present, he may not go into rap- 
tures over its esthetic exterior; but when he 
discovers that it is loaded, his delight will be un- 
bounded, and he will highly praise the thought- 
fulness of his little darlings. 
A Pretty SNuFrF-Box. 

A very pretty snuff-box may easily be made 
by following these directions: Borrow your 
father’s watch. If it is a gold watch, so much 
the better. Pry off the case, taking care not 
to break the spring in the hinge. Return to 
the owner the internal department, which will 


Then fill the vessel with | 


keep just as good time without a case, and con- 


vert the latter into a snuff-box. Then, with 





entertaining until mother begins a search for 


your pen-knife or a pair of sharp-pointea scis- 
sors, carve on the outside of the case the mon- 
ogram of the person to whom you intend to > 
present it. A snuff-box thus made is worth as 
much as, if not more than, the fifty-cent article | 
seen at the stores. | 
PICTURE- FRAME, | 
Quite a handsome picture-frame can be man- | 
ufactured, by either girl or boy, by simply re- | 
moving the walnut moulding from a five-dollar | 
mirror, and covering the wood with a couple 
of coatings of gold paint. ‘This paint costs 
only fifty cents a bottle, and a dollar’s worth is 
sufficient for the purpose. When the frame is | 
finished, you will be both pleased and surprised 
to find that it is quite as good as the one which 
the picture-dealer sells for seventy-five cents. 


Indian-clubs should be in every house where | 
there are children. Besides being handy to 
whack a strange dog over the head, if properly | 
used they develop and strengthen the muscles, | 
promote health, and knock ornaments off the 
mantel-piece. A very good pair of such clubs 
can be obtained at no expense by sawing the 
bottom legs off the bedstead in the spare-room. 
This will cause the bed to slope at a rather 
sharp angle, but in a sanitary point of view this 
is an advantage. Eminent medical authority 
declares that sweet slumber can be more quick- 
ly wooed when the body reclines in that posi- 
Pillows can also be dispensed with. 

A Top. 

Punch a hole in the bottom of your mother’s 
wooden bowl, which she uses in the kitchen 
for one thing and another. Now cut about six 
inches off the end of your father’s cane; slide 
this through the hole in the bowl, using a little 
prepared glue to keep it in its proper place. 
This top, although rather large, can be spun 
with the fingers, and the amusement is very 


| 
| 
| 
| 
InDIAN-CLUuBs. | 
| 


her bowl and father discovers his mutilated 





cane. 5. &. W. 








Up in my little six-by-four bed-room, 

Upon the fourth floor, back, at night I sit 
Upon the bed and blow *«* Sweet Violets” 
And “In the Gloaming” on the quiet air. 


I know the people hate and say hard things 
Against me for this playing on the flute, 
Because it spoils their rest and breaks their sleep 
into a thousand fragments when I play. 


I ’ve thrown my boot-jack at the back-yard cat, 
I ’ve thrown my basin and my pitcher, too; 
But all in vain—the cat still probes the night 
With the unearthly discord of its howl. 


And if I cannot dislocate the cat, 

And scatter him in sections to the winds, 

1 ’l] sit up here and see if I can kill 

And spoil him with the unmusic of my flute. 


A SOMERVILLE, Mass., teacher punished a 
little boy by making him hold red pepper in 
his mouth, Burns were caused which resulted 
in illness and death. ‘This doubtless taught him 
a much needed lesson. Some school-boys are 
very provoking. 


A YOUNG SON of a rich Nebraska farmer, 
who ran away from home and became a hog- 
tender, was recently eaten by his charges while 
asleep in a straw-stack, The Prodigal Son busi- 
nes& seems to be about played out. 


ONE OF the most popular of the new school 
of peets in Boston is the head-waiter in a hotel 
of that city. His poetry is the only thing that 
is urged against him, we believe. 








THE NEW 


SCHEME. 
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First PROFESSIONAL.—‘‘ Congratulate me, old man—I’m going to Paris.” 


SECOND PROFESSIONAL.—‘‘ How’d yer work it?” 


First Pror.—* Said I was bitten by a mad dog—pop’lar subscription gettin’ up to send me to Pastoor.” 
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The pocket-book was thin and sunken in at 
the shoulders, hollow-chested and as pale as the 
nature of his complexion would allow. He lay 
upon the dressing-case half open, and lacking 
strength to bring his lips together. It had been 
a hard week for him, and he wondered, down 
in the depths of his red Morocco lining, whether 
he would survive the week or not. Out of his 
middle apartment—where his liver would have 
been situated had he been so unfortunate as to 
possess such an organ—there protruded a shiny- 
faced gold coin of a forgotten age, a pocket- 
piece of rare value and unknown parentage. 
This coin had the knack of being merry under 
the most distressing circumstances, a happy fac- 
ulty which Nature only gives, with rare injustice, 
to organizations which seldom, if ever, appreci- 
ate its worth. 

“ Ah,’? murmured the pocket-book, with a 
consumptive cough: “I wish Christmas was 
over.” 

“‘ What does that matter to you ?”’ replied the 
coin, with a ringing laugh. 

“ Matter enough,” answered the pocket-book, 
hollowly: “look at me.” 

The coin politely glanced around, as he was 
requested.. 

“See how empty I am,” said the pocket- 
book, with a groan: “you are all that is left 
out of a pile of money that made me feel, a few 
days ago, like a pocket Croesus.” 

“'That’s all right,”’ returned the coin, jingling 
its bright sides against the metal clasp. 

*< Don’t do that,” said the pocket-book, irri- 
tably: “I dislike to hear that chinking sound. 
‘The echo jars upon my nerves.” 

“ Nerves!” retorted the coin, merrily: “ You 
haven’t any nerves. You are only Morocco, 
brass and calfskin, colored to look like Russian 
leather.” 

“That makes no difference,” replied the 
pocket-book, hiding his embarrassment behind 
a convenient cough: “if you had passed through 
the vicissitudes | have done, you would feel un- 
strung, too.” 

“What have you passed through ?”’ 

“TI have been cruelly emptied. I have had 
my vitals torn out, one by one, and spent on 





THE CAREER OF A 





Christmas presents. First my lungs went for 
dolls for the children, then my diaphragm was 
squandered for a dress for his wife, then my 
liver was wasted on a Christmas box which was 
sent to the country. After that I saw with a 
grief that I can’t expect you to appreciate my 
liver, my heart, both lobes of my brain, my di- 
gestive apparatus, and nearly all the marrow in 
my vertebre, together with four-fifths of my 
spinal column, go for useless and nonsensical 
presents to be given to people who care nothing 
whatever for my sufferings. Is it any wonder | 
am sad ?” 

“No,” replied the coin, meditatively: “it is 
not.” 

“You,”? added the pocket-book: “are all 
that is left to remind me that I am not a poor- 
house, or the cash-drawer of an absconding 
bank-cashier. I am worried now for fear he 
may spend you.” 

“What of that ?’ returned the coin: “1 don’t 
mind it.” 

‘‘No?” responded the pocket- book, with evi- 
dent admiration for so brave a spirit. 

“Not a bit,” went on the coin: “why, I have 
done service in that line before the great-grand- 
father of the founder of your family of calves 
was born. Before the brass in your hinges was 
made, I was jingling around the world making 
people happy once a year. The first Christmas 
I remember was.over a thousand years ago. I 
was new then, and my face shone like a mirror. 
A little red-lipped Roman maiden bought a 
jeweled bracelet with me for her mother. I 
shall never forget how proud and happy she 
was when she made the purchase. Then fora 
long time I never heard of Christmas. The 
jeweler who got me traded me off to an Egyp- 
tian merchant for some rare stones, and for a 
few centuries I wandered around that heathen 
country, being bartered for this thing and that, 
until I had almost forgotten there was such a day 
as Christmas. Finally a French merchant got 
hold of me, and I was sent to Paris. ‘That was 
three hundred years ago, as near as I can recol- 
lect. Since then I have been busy. 
France I went to England, and from there | 
came to America,” 


From | 





| 


THE DISAPPOINTMENT OF THE ANTIQUE COIN. 


‘You are quite a traveler,”’ put in the pocket- 


| book, admiringly. 


“Yes, indeed, and I enjoy being spent for 
Christmas presents, too. I feel then as if I can 
do some real good, and make some one happy. 
I have bought coffins for dead people, food for 
the starving, clothes for the ragged; but I never 
enjoy anything so much as niaking some per- 
sons happy on Christmas. ‘That is what gold 
was made for, I believe. There is something so 
bright and cheery about its color, that it seems 
to me it ought only to be used for making 
people happy in the merry Christmas season.” 

How much longer the coin would have rattled 
on is uncertain, From the vast store of his 
experience, he could have talked for several 
months to come; but the conversation was ab- 
ruptly brought to a close by the arrival of the 
owner of the pocket-book. Without noticing 
the interruption he had caused, he picked up the 
pocket-book, closed it with a snap, and placed 
it in his pocket. Late that night he drew it 
out and opened it. 

“Now,”’ whispered the coin to his friend: 
“he is going to spend me.” 

“I fear so,” replied the pocket-book, under 
his breath. 

“Now,” repeated the coin, his eyes dancing 
with pleasurable emotion: “I shall make some 
one happy again. I knew it. I am going to buy 
a Christmas present for some one. I felt it all 
along.” 

The coin said this with such evident joy that 
the pocket-book gave a sigh of envy. 

“This is the last cent I’ve got, Jim,’’ observed 
the owner, as he laid the coin down on the 
table: “I don’t know exactly how much it’s 
worth; but if you'll give me ten blue chips for 
it, Pll call you. I guess it’s an antique. I've 
had it ten years, myself.” 

“ll go you,” replied Jim, and as the coin 
fell into a metal-edged slit on the green table, 
it clinked and jingled so mournfully, and with 
such a touching melancholy, that the pocket- 
book groaned in reply, and shed so many tears 
that its red lining looked as if it had lain out 
all night in a rain-storm. 

BENJAMIN NORTHROP, 
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His First Appearance on the Amateur Stage. 


DISTINGUISHED AMATEUR. 





Number 241 in the 


A Professional at Last! 
Emperor’s bedy-Guard. 








— Mey, 
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WHY HE IS GOOD. 





Bright eyed Jeremy Jinkle 
Is the best little boy in town; 
He learns all his lessons daily, 
And never is known to frown. 





He plays with his baby sister, 

And thinks it the best of fun; 
He «sics”’ not the dog on the tom-cat, , 
Up the tree to see him run. 


/ He ’s the best little fellow living, 
And dances about in his glee, 
| With his first pair of sky-blue breeches 
All buttoned around the knee. 


He ’s been told if he ’s ever naughty, 
Or mama before company shocks, 

He ’ll be taken right out of his breeches, 

And put back into his frocks. 








IS PHILADELPHIA LOSING ITS LITERARY 
PRESTIGE ? 


| There has, of late, been abundant and un- 
necessary discussion of the unanswerable ques- 
tions, ‘What is to be the Future Literary 
Capital of the United States ?” and “Is Boston 
losing its Literary Prestige?” It may, per- 
haps, be suggested diffidently that the Future 
Literary Capital of the United States might 
very probably be found where the Capitalists 
are gathered, for the literary laborer is as 
worthy of his hire as any other wage-earner, 
and he likes to be near to headquarters and the 
cashier’s desk. It may, perhaps, also be sug- 
gested that if Boston has lost its Literary Pres- 








| Literary Prestige, if it is lost ? 
| finder would return it at once, if Boston could | 
And it would be well if Bos- | 





tige, it might be recovered if a suitable reward 


were offered for it. We make bold to say that 


no self-respecting city in the United States 


would retain the Literary Prestige of Boston 
for a moment if it knew it had picked up stolen 
goods. Why does not Boston advertise for its 
Perhaps the 


prove property. 
ton were to explain the why and wherefore of 
its loss, and to indicate—judiciously—whom it 
suspects, 


With that spirit of hasty and hardy enter- | 


prise which has long been characteristic of 
Philadelphia journalism, an attempt has been 
made to gather the opinions of certain Phila- 
delphian celebrities on the question, “Is Phila- 
delphia losing her Literary Prestige ?”’ 


Mr. G. W. Childs was found in his beauteous | 
private office, putting in a glass case the origi- | 


nal MS. of “ Hamlet,” which he had just pur- 
chased from the poet’s executors, “Is Phila- 
delphia losing its Literary Prestige ?’’ he said: 
“Certainly not; the circulation of the Ledger 
was never larger than it is to-day. Our obituary 
poems are famous the world over. 
H. Boker, the author of ‘ Francesca da Rimini’ 
lives here. No, I do not think that there is any 
danger.” 

Mr. A. J. Drexel was about to enter Mr. 


Mr. George | 


| Not the one who makes bitters ? 
| Boker ? 


Childs’s office as the reporter caught him. “Is | 
Philadelphia losing its Literary Prestige?” he | 


said: ‘* Why, is Boker ill? George H. Boker, 
you know, the author of ‘ Francesca da Rimini.’ 
If he is well, and while my friend Mr. Childs 


still touches the lyre, Philadelphia stands where | 


she stood. Good-morning.” 


Mr. John Wanamaker. the eminent adver 
tiser, was next seen. 
its Literary Prestige?’ he said: 


“Ts Philadelphia losing | 
“ OF course | 


s ee = 


not. We sell more books than we ever did. 
Book- News is only two cents a number, twenty- 
five cents a year; you can’t afford to go with- 
out it. It giyes the latest information about 
Mr. Boker’s books—with our prices for spot 
cash; you pay the postage. We put the price 
| down low, and you pay the postage; that’s fair 
enough, isn’t it?” 

The editor of the Philadelphia Press re- 
peated the question thoughtfully: “Is Phila- 
delphia losing its Literary Prestige? If Blaine 
had been elected, all such Mugwump theories 
as that would have been stamped out long ago, 
Mr. George H. Boker, the author of ‘ Francesca 
da Rimini, is a Philadelphian. Don’t let your- 
| self be led away by theorists and free traders 
| with their pockets full of British gold ” 
| The editor of the Philadelphia Record ex- 
pressed himself freely. ‘Is Philadelphia losing 
its Literary Prestige? I didn’t know Phila- 
delphia had any Literary, Prestige. Where did 
| Philadelphia get its: Literary Prestige? What 
| has Philadelphia done with its Literary Pres- 
| tige ? What will happen if Philadelphia loses 
| its Literary Prestige? What are you giving 
me, anyhow? ‘The Record is an independent 
paper for one cent, and it does not believe in 
protection. Boker, you say? What Boker? 
George H. 
The author of ‘ Francesca da Ri- 
mini’? I never heard of him.”’ 

They burned feathers under the nose of the 
reporter, and she is expected to revive. 

A. Z. 








A LOUISVILLE PAPER gives a picture of a 
young woman who was kissed by a tramp. If 
the likeness is a correct one, the tramp deserves 
sympathy. 














_— 








Le 














a 








a 





; 
h 
7 
f 
| 
f 
; 
j 
| 
f 
\ 























A BRITON’S 










COMPLAINT. 
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IMPATIENT Hore. GuEsTt.—<‘‘ Now, ’ang it all, ’ere it is already height 


o’clock, and no one ’as come to wake me. 


I'll surely miss my train.”’ 








TO POETS. 


Oliver Wendell Holmes, the jolly 
Doctor, 

Had a fling, lately, at the verse- 
concoctor 

Who rhymes “eyes” with “skies,” 

“Flowers” with “ bowers,” 

‘Love’? with “ dove,” 

And sings of the “ girl” 

With teeth of “ pearl.” 


And the article in question unto | 


art should do a service, 

And be read by every poet from 
Skowhegan to Port Jervis. 

In these times 

We want new rhymes, 

When for the current magazine we 
rattle down our dimes. 

Give us the poet 

Who will gaily sip his Moét 

And his Shandon 

Until he wobbles all about the 
place and cannot stand on 

His feet, 

But will jingle forth a sweet 

Little song, and rhyme “ Benvolio”’ 

To Holmes’s ‘‘ New Portfolio,” 

And wash down the whole business 
with a cocktail of Sapolio. 

You should recollect the rocking- 
chair 

Tostumble o’er ’s a shocking chair; 

And mark it down that “hyacinth” 

Rhymes perfectly with “labyrinth.” 

Away with your “sonnet” and 
‘*bonnet,”” 

And “meadow” and “shadow.” 
Give us a little more “ cerement”’ 
and “ endearment,”’ 

And “Gideon” and © Enchirid- 
ion,” 

“ Gyascutus”’ and “ arbutus,”’ 

“ Raritan”? and “Good Samara- 
tan,” 

“ Stilliards” and “billiards,” 

And say: “Great pains did grap- 
ple Jack 

Before he tried the apple-jack.” 

The sparrow call a “ thieflet,” 

And you have a rhyme for “ leaf- 
let ?— 

Quite as good, in its way, 

Any day, 


As “violet,” “triolet,”” and “ cab- 
riolet,”’ 

Or “delicate” and “ vellicate.”’ 

Say that the meadow a sea of white 
clover coats, 

\nd that your big brothers have 
moulted their overcoats. 

Speak of the May as nesting-time, 

Speak of the night as resting-time, 

And of after dinner as jesting-time. 

| Sing of the knot called Gordian 

As you play on your accordeon, 

| And compliments ejaculate 


On the shirt-front that ’s immacu- | 


late. 
Chant of the daisy that blows on 

the green sward 

As your fond soul soars away pork- 

and-beans-ward ; 

Call your spaniel 

Daniel, 

And say that a dog-bite 

Is worse than a hog-bite; 

Wear a runic tunic, 





| 
| 





FUCK. 








DRUMMER (writinmg).—Dinkelschmitt and Hamstein, New York. 
my scalp efery moment, Dey seen a pottle of viskey in my pack, und t’ink I am carryin’ samples for a viskey house. I 





While you tell the world that spring- | O’er the meadow ’s snowy rim rose, 


time sees her nest the anci- 
ent duck building; 
Ring in an “ad” about the great 
incarnadined new Puck 
Building. P 


€ | Call Sullivan a “thumping Jack,” 
Y | And there’s your rhyme for “ jump- 


ing-jack,”’ 
| And allude to the wombat, 
| Who ’s too sleepy for a combat. 
| Let the doctor in one syllable 
| Tell the patient he is pillable, 
And the Court decide which rail- 
- Toad 
| Shall be the offender’s jail road, 
| And say that the bounding bison 
Stands against the dim horizon 
| At the even, when the golden sun 
the languid lakelet lies on, 
| While Mabel dusts the pumpkin- 
| pies that have the feasting 
flies on. 
Tell us how the gorse flies 
Across the distant hilltops, 
Tell us of the horse-flies 
In the lily that the rill tops, 
Oh, tell us how the butterfly 
Doth o’er the gurgling gutter fly ; 
Tell us why the sweetest fruit e’er 
blows upon the topmost 
Branches of the tree, and which 
kind of toad doth hop most. 
Say that the man who drinks is us- 
ually a clove-lifter, 
Who wouldn’t hesitate to use upon 
his wife the stove-lifter. 
_ Give us a little less “moon” and 
“spoon,” 
And more ‘ quagga”’ and “ruta- 
baga.” 
| When shines o’er Alcantara Sol, 
Why, then get out your parasol. 
| Away from your mother-in-law dust, 
And you have a rhyme for “saw- 
dust”’ 
Which is quite equal to “ pelican,” 
“Helicon” and “? Melican.” 
Call the church a “‘marriage-house,” 
And there ’s your little carriage- 
house. 
Tell us the airy primrose 
Is a graceful and a trim rose, 
That in the breezy spring-time, 
That ding-a-ling-a-ling-time, 








And we’ll be of your merit as well 
aware 
| As that peaches grow in Delaware. 
| Oh, chorus of mighty invisibles, 
You ’ll agitate our risibles, 
And we ’Il smile like a crocus, 
| As we sit and with great pleasure 
read your lyric hocus pocus. 
R. K. M. 











FREE LUNCH. 





A RUSSIAN ENGINEER hopes, by 
| next year, to succeed in telephon- 
ing a distance of four thousand six 
hundred and sixty-five miles. When 
that is accomplished, a man can 
telephone home to his wife that he 
is going to bring a friend to the 
house to dinner without involun- 
tarily dodging. 


ADVERTISING DOESN’T always 
pay. A Louisville manufacturer re- 
cently advertised for a “good 
hand.” That night, at a sociai 
party, he got a hand which cost 
him seven hundred and eighty-five 
dollars, cash, and his note for one 
thousand dollars more. 

Ir 1s difficult even for the most 
able men to secure recognition 
from the world. It is said that 
M. Zola was once on the verge of 
starvation. This, however, was 
before the world knew how wicked 
his books really were. 


“Try TO be something in the 
world and you will be something,” 
says a maxim writer, This is not 
unlikely, Ferdinand Ward tried to 
be a millionaire, and he is a convict 
now. Still, that is something. 





“THE MOTHER. makes the man, 
but the wife manufactures him.”’ 
There are very few men, we may 
remark, who are not benefitted by 
| being made over. 











A TRUSTY SERVANT. 





I am pursued py ter Indians, unt expec’ to lose 


haf shwallowed all my money unt ter diamonds; ter counterfeit tollars I got rit of among another tribe of thievin’ sav 


ages. 


I hope dis memorandum will be found mit my pody. 





















































‘tales regarding it; and after a 




















‘he old master is sometimes born in an attic, | 


but oftener in a cellar. ‘This is his renaissance. 
When he was first born no man knows. He 
doesn’t come trailing clouds of glory after him, 
but he wears a good substantial robe of dirt. 
‘The dirtier he is, the more his discoverer prizes 
him. An old master with a coat of filth two 
inches thick is pretty sure to be a Raphael. 


Thus the old master and the modern tramp | 


meet on a common ground. 

‘he increase in the annual crop of old mas- 
ters shows that a new industry has been devel- 
oped by our protective tariff. Once the pro- 
duction of the old master was confined to 
France and Italy. In the last generation old 


masters were sent to this country by the ship- | 


load, packed in bales like hides, and every 
Saturday night there was a sale of old masters 
at a down-town auction-room. And then the 
old master went abroad in the land and took 
refuge in farm-houses or junk-shops, or crawled 
into cellars to die, or was set up for a fire- 
board. And after many years Providence be- 
reft our representatives at Washington of their 
few remaining wits, and they put a thirty per 
cent duty upon all works of art. 

This was the appointed time for the farmers 
and junkmen and peddlers. They rose up as 
one man to show a wondering world that Amer- 
icans could turn out old masters as well as the 
inhabitants of the effete monarchies. And so 
for some three years the old master has multi- 
plied himself among us. In the spring the 
thrifty granger plants in his barn-yard ye an- 
cient fire-board taken by his gran’ther in trade 
“daown in York.”? The rains descend, and 
the compost heap imparts a fine brown colora- 
tion, and in the Fall the old master is dug up 
at the time of the potato-digging, with the dirt 
of ages thick upon it. And then the granger 
places the old master in his cel- 
lar, and spreads abroad fabulous 


time there comes a wayfaring 
man, who tenderly scrapes away , 
the dirt of ages, and marvels 
much at the fine tone. There- 
upon the wayfarer invests in the 
old master more money than the 
granger gets for the potatos of ten 
seasons, and the granger writes 
letters to his weekly paper upon 
“How to Make Farming Pay,” 
and “ ‘The Necessity of a Protect- 
ive Tariff for the Development of 
Our Agricultural Interests.” 

But the great Cardiff giant act 
is not essential. If the granger is 
wisely disposed to avoid unneces- 
sary trouble, he will simply leave 
the old master in some corner, 
not too conspicuously placed, 
and wait for the-man-who-knows- 
all-about-art. ‘Thus the junkman 
and the venerable, but guileful, 
auctioneer clear out their old 
stock of canvases four yards wide 
and warranted fast colors. When 
the-man-who-knows-all-about - art 
begins to get excited and ask 
questions, they finally remember 
that the master is very old, and 
the master’s looks bear them out. 
Then the- man - who - knows - all - 
about-art presses them further, 
and they drag out of the misty 
past a tale of an ancient and 
wealthy family, whose wealth was 
squandered in the accumulation of 
old masters, until the last member 
of the family died poor and heart- 
broken by the indifference of a 
world which didn’t know all about 











THE CROP OF OLD MASTERS. 





art. And before the tale is finished the-man- | brought to the city, the tale of his resurrection 


who-knows is scrubbing the old master’s face 
with a wet cloth. And so another old master 
is born again. 

Sometimes the-man-who-knows does it all 
himself. He dreams of old masters, and gath- 
ers in every piece of dirty cracked canvas which 
comes within his reach, Often these things 
are given to him just ‘to get them out of the 
way, and thus he acquires Titians, and oil-cloth 
dating from before the war, and foreign copies 
once worth a franc the square yard, and Mu- 
rillos, and fine Bowery stencil-plate work, and 
all sorts of treasures. When the nights get cold 
and the crops are gathered, and the tramps 
come in from the country, the annual harvest 
of old masters follows them cityward. As soon 
as the old master is fairly discovered he is given 
aname. If there is a Madonna in question, 
the old master is a Raphael. If there is some 
brick-red coloring, he is a Rubens, If there 
is a head partly in shadow, the old master is 
known as Rembrandt. 

There has been a great run on Rembrandts 
since Mr. Schaus paid thirteen thousand dollars 
to a paternal government for the privilege of 
bringing over ‘‘ The Gilder.” The active Amer- 
ican citizen can produce more Rembrandts in 
a week than were ever seen in the Hague, If 
the production continues, no family need be 
without its Rembrandt. And the list isn’t half 
complete. Any unclean old landscape with a 
bridge in the foreground is to be set down as 
a Claude. If the old master is colored like a 
meerschaum pipe, of course he is a Dutchman. 
An originally white horse in the picture makes 
him a Philip Wouvermans, and the market is 
glutted with smoky little ale-house scenes for 
which David ‘Teniers the elder is responsible. 

When the old master is christened and 





from neglect and obscurity is noised abroad. 
‘Then comes the metropolitan reporter, and the- 
man-who-knows-all-about-art fills him up, and 
he writes a half-column story with display head- 
lines about the discovery of an old master, un- 
less he is sat down upon by an unfeeling editor. 
And the discoverer of the old master haunts 
the stores of the picture-dealers and makes the 
lives of unhappy writers upon art a burden, 
and labors diligently with them. Why? ‘That 
they may pronounce a picture painted with 
some approach to the manner in which pre- 
cisely fifty thousand other pictures have been 
painted to be by the chief painter of ali, and 
not by any of his five thousand imitators, nor 
by any of his fifteen thousand copyists. But 
the critics and the dealers will have none of 
him, and he accuses them of being British free- 
traders, and of stifling a growing American in- 
dustry. Thereupen he carries the old master 
to a “restorer,” and the “restorer” gives the 
old master a bath and christens him anew, and 
tries to sell him for many thousand dollars to 
the Metropolitan Museum. The discoverer and 
restorer usually have a difference of opinion 
regarding the name, but finally they agree upon 
the name which will bring the highest price. 
They exhibit the old master to a few guileless 
souls. As the owner finds out the costliness of 
life in the city, he reduces his price from ten 
thousana dollars to fifty dollars. Peradventure 
some artless wayfarer purchases the old master. 
Perhaps the master is left in pawn with the re- 
storer. Perhaps he is sold to a German beer- 
garden, 

But the boom in old masters makes sad the 
heart of the National Academician. When the 
thirty per cent tariff was imposed, the National 
Academician exulted mightily, and laid in a 

fresh stock of stencil-plates. And 





STAGE WHISPER. 











SPECTACULAR Fairy (40 officer of Society for Prevention of Cruelty to 
Children).—‘‘ Do me a favor, there’s a nice man. When I appear in the grotto 
scene, in the next act, rush on the stage and arrest me for being a minor; it will 


be a grand advertisement for me, and show that you are faithful to your trust,” 





now the tariff has proved to be a 
boomerang, and the Academician 
is attacked in the rear by the old 
master. Protection has developed 
a form of American art for which 
the Academician has no use. With 
cellars and junk-shops throughout 
the country turning out old mas- 
ters, the N. A. must hang his sten- 
cil-plates on the willow. His in- 
terest in the tariff has departed. 
Presently we shall read a para- 
graph something like this: “ The 
older Academicians declare that 
they will not oppose a reduction 
of the thirty per cent duty upon 
works of art.” allt 


‘THE Boy with a pair of new 
club-skates is about on a par with 
a woman just in possession of her 
first seal-skin sacque. She will 
wear it on a warm day to show it, 
and the boy will walk down to a 
pond. when he knows perfectly 
well there can be no skating. and 
swing the skates all around, and 
keep the skate-bag in his pocket, 
so that all his companions may be 
made restless and uneasy for the 
balance of the day. 


‘“¢ PETROLEUM has declined twen- 
ty-one cents,’’ says an exchange. 
But before you praise petroleum 
for its honesty, wait until it is of- 
fered one dollar, and see whether 
it declines that. 


By JoveE—The Thunderbolts. 
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PUCK. 











PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


In the ‘*Idylls of the Months,” [Routledge,] Mary 
A. Lathbury joins to some prettily written verses twelve 
well drawn and exquisitely printed and tinted female 
figures, each emblematical of a month. Any bachelor 
who cannot find his ideal therein must be harder to please 
than Puck is. Miss Lathbury writes: 

‘* Paradise, O Paradise— 
Is it in a maiden’s eyes?” 

Puck is very much inclined to answer ‘¢ Yes,” and to 
add that if anything would tempt him to become a Mor- 
mon, it would be the materialization of some of these 
Idylls. 

‘«¢ The Principles of Expression in Piano-forte Playing, 


” 


by Adolph F. Christiani, published by the Hlarpers, is | 


precisely the kind of book that will not be extensively 
read by those who are most in need of its advice and in- 
struction, Advanced pianists—those who may lay some 
claim to the title of artist—are not in sore need of Mr. 
Christiani’s book, though even they may find much in it 
that is new and interesting. Some of them will undoubt- 
edly find difficulties solved by the author’s sharp and 
wise criticism of Schumann and other composers for 
writing in rhythms which are opposed to the measure of 
their books. Intelligent hearers of piano-playing will 
also be delighted by this portion of the book, Piano 
students of the more advanced class, however, are the 
persons who will find this book most valuable. The chap- 
ters on rythmical and melodic accent are full of wisdom 
and learning, and ought to be committed to memory by 
every pianist. The treatment of slur-writing is exceeding- 
ly judicious, and many faults in the notation of compos- 
ers are pointed out. The remarks on metrical formation 
are clear and comprehensive, while the discussion of 
harmonic accentuation shows a wealth of musical learn- 
ing that is positively refreshing. ‘There is one short 
chapter right at the end—just like the business depart- 
ment of a hornet—which ought to be committed to mem- 
ory by every young woman who plays the piano. ‘This 
is the chapter on rzaéo playing. It fairly hits the affect- 
ation of the sentimental young woman, who imagines that 
by breaking the time of a composition into small and 
irregular fragments, as she does her Philadelphia candy, 
she is filling it with heartfelt expression. Mr. Christiani’s 
few pointed remarks about the absolute necessity of pre- 
serving the rhythm of a composition ought to be in every 








household. They would fill a long-felt want in this com- | 
munity, and bring peace into many families where there | 


is now sorrow and bitterness of spirit, caused mainly by 
the fair-haired daughter’s performing a Chopin waltz as 
if it was the accompaniment to a Graeco-Roman wrest- 
ling-match, full of jerks, jumps and bumps. 

Kate Sanborn has collected, and George J. Coombes, 
of New York, has published, a volume of about two hun- 


dred pages, called ** The Vanity and Insanity of Genius,” | 
and containing an assortment of anecdotes concerning | 


the vagaries of the illustrious. The personal character 
of the dedication, ** To the Living Great,” disarms the 
critic, and we can only acknowledge Miss Sanborn’s 
courtesy, and accept her tribute. 

“The Travels of Marco Polo,” arranged, with notes 
and comments, for boys and girls, by Thomas W. Knox, 
is published by G. P. Putnam’s Sons. It is hardly neces- 
sary to remind Puck’s learned readers that Marco Polo 
was a respectable Venetian gentleman who went out one 
morning some six hundred years ago, and neglected to 
return to dinner for about thirty years. He had not gone 
out to see a man, nor had he reasons for seeking Canada. 
But he stayed away until he had visited very many parts 
of the Eastern world previously unknown to Europe. 
When he came home he had a regular Rip Van Winkle 
sort of time in establishing his identity. And after get- 
ting a short-hand reporter, who happened to be in jail 
with him, to take down his narrative, he died, leaving 
Europe convinced that he was the greatest fish-story teller 
that had ever lived. We have learned that Marco Polo 
told the truth, and we can read his tale with a comfort- 
able assurance that we are getting solid slabs of immortal 
truth. Col. Knox, who has himself been something of a 
globe-trotter, has put Marco’s wonderful story into at- 
tractive shape, the young people’s society, which furnishes 
the explanatory notes, being a very clever idea for getting 
around a difficulty. Though arranged for boys and girls, 
this book will prove interesting to children of a larger 
growth, The amount of information it contains concern- 
ing manners and customs in the far East in those early 
days is simply astonishing. As a Christmas gift, com- 
bining amusement with instruction, this book has a good 
chance for the prize. 

«*As We Went Marching On,” by G. W. Hosmer, 
M. D., |Harpers,] declares itself to be «* A Story of the 
War.” As a story is, it is a careless, happy-go-lucky, 
invertebrate nondescript of very little value. But the war 
part of it is delightful. Here we have wars and rumors 
of wars, and lots of good fighting along the whole line. 
The bigamy of the brave hero is not a cheerful incident, 
and the device of getting rid of a man by dropping into 
a hoilow tree as down an oudlictte is perhaps a remi- 
niscence of Mr. James Payn’s “ Lost Sir Massingberd.” 





WE .WUST HAVE OUR SUNDAY PAPERS— 





| 





EVEN IF THEIR HIGHLY-SEASONED CONTENTS FORCE ‘THE LADIES OF OUR FAMILIES ‘rO WEAR MASKS 
yo HIDE THEIR BLUSHES WHILE READING THEM. 











*¢Glenaveril; or, The Metamorphosis, a Poem in Six 
Books,” by the Earl of Lytton (Owen Meredith), (Apple- 
ton), is the title-page of the latest metrical production of 
the author of * Lucile,”’ for it is a metrical production in 
spite of the fact that ** Cordelia” is made to rhyme with 
“‘day.” It is in the measure of ** Don Juan,” but in no 
other respect does it remind one of that poem. It has 
allusions to Pitt, and some patriotic apostrophes to Eng- 
land, and a neat little concealed «* ad” of Bellamy’s veal- 
pies. It deals with counts and countesses, and here and 
there has a bit of Italian landscape and a line of Latin. 
It includes a Herr Professor, and people of such Madi- 


son Square Theatre nomenclature as Agatha Edelrath | 


and the like, and will, no doubt, be read by sentimental 
young women who are fond of Ouida. Each book is 
divided into parts, and perhaps it would not be unjust 
to say that the first part of the first book will, be consid- 
ered the sweetest of the lot by that critical person—the 
average reader. 








A WINTER PIECE, 


Silently through the woodland 
I wander on my way— 

As gray as a pale gray jackass 
Is the chilly winter day. 


A gloomy crow sits dreaming 
On the persimmon-tree, 

And a vagrant snow-ilake flutters 
Along the ashen lea. 


Out of the holy silence 
Proceeds a short sharp cry, 

And frightened from the persimmon 
The sullen crow doth fly. 


And deep in my bosom tender 
I ’m satisfied in a trice 

That somewhere a litile fellow 
Has sat right through the ice. 


Auswers for the Anviors. 


SULLY VANN.—You are altogether too much of a 
heavy-weight for a humorist. Be a boiler-smith ere it is 
too late. 

M. M. M.—You ought to take first base on called puns. 
Every one of your merry jests was told off for oblivion in 
the dark ages. 

P. P. C.—We wish you would take leave of yourself 
for a while, If you gave yourself a good long rest, you 
might have more chance as a poet. 

ZITELLA.—You will have to strike your light cithern 
somewhere else than in the hallowed precincts of this 
office. Your fairy feet may never twinkle across our 
private portals, When the Muse next moves you, take 
to the woods. 











fight a duel. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


COLONEL MapLeson will have a German 
opera company next year, with the finest sing- 
ers in the world, the best musicians, the most 
skillful orchestra, the fairest choristers, the best 
formed ballet, and will give the grandest operas, 
written in a style up to this time never at- 
tempted. This, we may remark, is Colonel 
Mapleson’s side of the story. 


Proressor Eaton, of Yale College, in a re- 
cent lecture to the students, told them it was 
not certain Eve tempted Adam with an apple 
in the Garden of Eden. ‘Then what zs cer- 
tain? Perhaps, after awhile, we may learn that 
there were no Adam and Eve and Garden of 
Eden! This is an iconoclastic age. 


A PROMINENT young man of Richmond, Va., 
was fined one cent and sentenced to one hour’s 
imprisonment in jail for sending a challenge to 
If this thing keeps on, it will not 


be long before it will be cheaper for a man to 





challenge his enemy in Virginia than to assassi- 
nate him. . 

IGNATIUS DONNELLY, the Minnesota statesman 
and author, has become disgusted with the immo- 
rality of politics, and in the future will devote 
himself to literature. On some accounts we 
would wish to see the profession of politics less 
immoral, 


DURING THE past year there were only two 
hundred and sixty-three deaths in the Ameri- 
can army, none of which resulted from war. 
In the near future we may expect life-insurance 
companies to give preferred rates to soldiers. 


THE MosT depraved woman yet discovered 
is said to live in Nebraska. She recently took 
part in a church-fair lottery, and forged a ticket 
which drew the prize crazy-quilt. 


“KEEP A RECORD of eggs laid,’ advises a 
farm-journal. From this we would infer that 
the hens are somewhat neglectful in this mat- 
ter; but you can’t expect everything of a hen. 


ALMOST EVERY village in the United States 
prints a paper called the Record. Ask it for 
five dollars a column and you break the record. 






















































































PUCK. 
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POLITE CONVERSATIONS. 
WiTH DUE DEFERENCE TO WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 


I 


Conversation in a Theatre Box. 


Mrs, STUYVESANT VAN SLIMPKENS (entering 
the box fifteen minutes after the curtain has 
risen, and speaking in a voice audible fourteen 
rows back).—I\ must say that 1 wish theatres 
would begin at nine o’clock. It is too much 
to expect people to arrive at quarter past eight. 

Mr. LavERACK SODERBY (Aer nephew, who 
sometimes goes down-town to business).—Yas; 
beastly nuisance, Auntie; quite right of you to 
object. 

Mr. S1uvvESANT VAN SLIMPKENS (man who 
gathers th dollars for the family).—Seems to 
me, my dear, that a good many people manage 
to arrive in time for the beginning of the per- 
formance. 

Mrs. 8S. V. S. (looking around the house as 
she throws off her wraps and displays a bust 
of geometrical proportions). — Dear me, how | 
tiresome of them! Why do they come so early, | 
anyhow? 

Mr. LAvERACK S.—Because they don’t dine, 
don’t ye know. 

Mrs. S. V. S.—Nonsense, Laverack; people 
must dine. 

Mr. Laverack S. (murmuring).—They don’t 
look it. 

Mrs. S. V. S. 


Miss VAN SLIMPKENS. _ - _ 
Miss Gertie VAN Suimpxens, ) "© 3° 9° 
Mrs. S. V. S. wefti«&d You wretch! 
Miss S. V. 5.4 4,39 t Yon cynic! 

Miss Gervie ( “8°? ) You're just awful! 

Mr. Laverack S. (aside to Miss Gertie). — 
I hope you don’t really mean that. 

Miss GERTIE (giving herself away with both 
eyes).—You know I do. I always mean what 
I say. 

Mr. LaverAcK.—You are cruel, 

Mrs. S. V. S.—Who is that man talking on 
the stage now? 

MR. S. V. S. (looking at the only programme 
in the box).—Romeo, Mr. J. Forbes-Robertson, 
Looks hungry, doesn’t he ? 

Miss S. V. S. Oh, pa, how 

Miss GERTIE 1 anaes on ? 

Mr. Laverack.—Is that Mary Anderson— 
the long girl with the blue dress on? 

Mrs. S. V. S.— Yes, and they do say that she 
made quite a social success in London, 

- Dae | in G sharp. » How shocking! 

Miss GERTIE (so/e). - -Mama, would you think 
of inviting an actress to your house ? 

Mrs. S. V. S.—My dear child, what dread- 
ful questions you ask. Of course, [ couldn’t 
think of such a thing. 

Mr. S. V. S.—But Gladstone asked her to 
breakfast, you know. 

Mrs. S. V. S.—Oh, my dear, Mr. Gladstone 
is only a politician, just like a common Senator. 

Mr. S. V. S.-How about the Prince of 
Wales going behind the scenes to see her ? 

Mrs. S. V. S.—-My dear Stuyvesant, you are 
so ingenuous. His Royal Highness—ah me— 
I fear he is not always judicious. You know 
he was a friend of that Langtry woman. 

Mr, Laverack S.—By the way, what is the 
play to-night ? 

MR. S. V.S. (holding up the programme).— 
“Romeo and Juliet.” 

Miss Gerti£. —Good gracious! Why don’t 
they play something new. Why, I saw that 
when I was a little bit of a girl. 

Miss S. V. S. (to Gertie, aside).—-There’s 
Harry Mortimer over there on the other side. 





| eye-glass).—-Wonder what is the matter with 


magnificent balls. But Harry goes everywhere. 
MAN IN THE ORCHESTRA (ha// aloud ).—Con- 
found those idiots in that box! I’m going out 
to get my seat changed. 
Mr. LaAverRack S. (looking at man through 


that poor man down there? He seems quite ill. 

Miss GErTIE.— Laverack, how can you? 
You mustn’t make jokes about the poor man. 

Mr. Laverack.-—- I’m not joking. 

(Enter HARRY MORTIMER.) 

Mrs. S. V. S. ( ) 

Miss S. V.S. <4 ensemble + Oh, Mr. Mortimer! 

Miss Gertie ( 

Mr. Morrimer.—Good-evening, ladies; de- 
lighted to see you here. Mr. Slimpkens, how do 
you do? Ah, Laverack, how are you, old fellah? 

Miss Gertig.—Oh, Mr. Mortimer, did you 
go to Miss Monneybags’s wedding ? 

Mr. Morrimer.—I had that unspeakable 
pleasure. 

‘THe LapikEs.— Oh, tell us all about it! Is 
she pretty? Did she wear diamonds? What 
kind of lace did she have on? Did she know 
how to behave herself in the church? Were 
there many people there? Were any of our 
set there? Was there a wedding-breakfast or 
reception ? Where did they go on the wedding- 
tour? What kind of wedding presents did she 
get? Has she much money in her own right? 
Is it true that she married a man in the pork 
business? Please, Mr. Mortimer, tell us every- 
thing. We are absolutely dying of curiosity. 

Mr. Mortimer.—Why, I can’t answer all 
that at once, but I’ll do my best. Well, then, 
you must know— 

(Blare of trumpets in orchestra.) 

Mrs. S. V. S.—Whky, what’s that for? 





Mr. S. V. S.—End of the first act. 

Miss S. V. S.—-And now I suppose we shall 
be interrupted by a horrid lot of noisy music. 
It’s too bad that people can’t be allowed to | 
enjoy themselves in the theatre without being 
annoyed by all sorts of noises. 


“ (np 
W. J. HENDERSON. Block, Rochester, N. 





Plantation Philosophy. 





I doan know why er 
pusson wants ter cut off 
er dog’s tail. Ef Natur’ 
hadn’t wanted de dog 
to hab er tail, she would 
n’t hab gin him one. | 
It’s er pityful sight ter | 
see er glad dog try ter 
wag his tail when he 
ain’t got none. It puts 
me in mind o’ er man 
dat hab los’ bof arms 
tryin’ ter shake han’s 
wid er frien’, It sar- 
tainly doan imprube er 
dog’s looks ter cut off 
his tail, an’ dar ought- 
er be er law passed ter | 
prevent sich cruilness. 
Ef I wuz er bob-tail 
dog, folks would hab 
ter take dar chances. 


Success ter er ole man 
ain’ grabbed an’ ’joyed 
so keen ez it is wid 
er young pusson. De 
sweetes’ peaches ain’ 
dem whut gits ripe in 
the fall o’? de yah. 

It ain’ de stronges’ 
pusson dat hab got de 
bes’ holt on life. Hick- 








“I REMEMBER, I REMEMBER!” 





I remember, I remember 
That boarding-house forlorn, 

The little window where the smell 
Of hash came in the morn, 

I mind the broken looking-glass, 
The mattress like a rock, 

The servant-girl from County Clare, 
Whose face would stop a clock. 


I remember, I remember 
The gutta percha hen 

They used to serve for chick of spring 
To thirteen hundred men. 

We blasted it with dynamite, 
We vexed its bones full sore, 

In vain; ’twas served up fricasséed 
For two or three days more. 


I remember, I remember 
The next room’s fiendish wight, 
Who practised the B flat cornet 
From early morn till night. 
- We stood his dreary ‘* Peek-a-Boo,” 
«¢ Sweet Violets,’’ and more; 
But when he tried ** We Never Speak,” 
We wallowed in his gore. 


I remember, I remember 
The lengthy weekly bill 
Received by me with shudders, and 
The symptoms of a chill. 
I also call to mind the night 
When no one was about, 
When into space I dropped my trurk, 
And through the dark skipped out. 
— Chicago Rambler. 
FOR THE BEST MUSIC BOXES. 
H. GAUTSCHI & SONS, Mfgrs., 1030 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and « 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and wang. Sent by mail by address- 

with stamp, aning this paper, W. A. Noves, 749 “—" 














\ SN ee 
IN x Xs Q\\\ 
A VE 
ii t 


ee) 
\ 


\\ 


ay 
was 


G 


Vf ee 


AS PI.AIN AS A, B, C. 





Housekerprr. — ‘* Elizabeth, 
yo! never seem to get through 
with your work.”’ 

EvizapetTuH.—“‘Indeed, ma’am, 
you need not wonder, for if you 
must always be scolding me, I 
must stop to listen, and so I lose 
lots of time. But if you would 
only get me some Sapolio, you 
would not need to find fault.” 








Miss GERTIE (motioning to him with her fan).| ory is mighty tough 


What is Sapolio’ It is a solid, handsome cake of scouring soap, which has no equal for all scouring pur- | 
—I do hope he’ll come over and tell us about | wood, but it rots quick- 


poses except the laundry. To use it is to valne it. What will Sapolio de? Why, it wi'l clean paint, make oil- 

pooh A t, and give the Boose, tables a Ol nae enpeaenees. . -— ee Se een ae oe age } | 
j j ’ 4 i. s and off the pots and pans. ou can scour the knives and forks with it, and make the tin things shine ightly. | 

Minnie Monneybags s wedding. It’s too bad | er den poplar. The wash-basin, the bath tub, even the greasy kitchen sink will be as clean as a new pin if you use Sapolio. One 


that we can’t know them. They give such | —Arkansaw Traveler. cake will prove ali we say. Boa clover ttle housekeeper and try it. Beware of imitations. There is but one 


| | Sapolio. Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., N. Y. 
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PUCK. 








‘THE CELEBRATED 


PrAWos 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 











RELL 


S — Bs 


HAVE MADE 
A SPECIALTY OF 





Plusti 


AND 


Wraps 


of every description. 





Experienced Furriers and Men Tailors only are em- 
ployed by them, and the finish and style of all their 
WINTER WRAPS, comprising the latest Novelties in 


VELVET, BROCADE, 
SEAL, OTTER, BEAVER 
SACQUES AND WRAPS, 
NEWMARKETS, ETC. 


are universally acknowledged the best in the city. 
Every garment is sold with full guarantee, at prices, 
as usual, lower than those of any other house. 


oaeih Avenue cand I 2oth Street, N.Y.) 


CLUETT'sS 
gga COLL ap, 


AND OUFFS 


TRADE MARK, 


MONARCH SHIRTS 
= BY LEADING 1G DEALER 300 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


‘207 











W DTH FR a N 
ET. eke ETTE | 











e Superior to any other published.’ "Phila. Be. . Ca 1, 


Circulars, "Testimonials, Specimen Pages, &c. 





Nacques 








HONETIC SHORTHAND 82-59. Specia! 1». 
Minaschenes FOR SELF-INSTRUCTION. 


‘*Wuart struck you most during your travels 
last summer ?”’ asked the pastor. 

“Well,” the deacon replied, in a musing 
way: “he couldn’t just exactly say. He rather 
thought the sleeping-car porter struck him the 
oftenest, but the waiter struck him for the big- 
gest stakes.” 

And the poor, bewildered pastor only sighed, 
and said “Ah,” inquiringly, and wished that 
he had more intellectual companionship in his ti 
yokefellows of the church.— Burdette, in Brook- | 
lyn Eagle. | 


Poets sigh over dying years and falling 
leaves, but the saddest thing about falling 
leaves is to see them stay on the public squares, 
while men who work for the city stand on 
street-corners and talk politics.—Vew Orleans 
Picayune. 











Seowt Can c curing a cough with Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup be 
called bullying a cough? 





~All persons afflicted with Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Colic, and all 
kinds of indigestion, will find immediate rel ef and sure cure by 
using Angostura Bitters. The only genuine is manufactured 
by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


BAUS PIANOS — 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


58 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK 


Noenold 7 
Constable Ko Co, 


UMBRELLAS 


For Holiday Gifts. 
Now exhibiting for the Holi- 
days an extra assortment of Fine 
and Mledium grades in Ladies’ 
and Bentlemen’s Umbrellas in 
very Uhoice Flountings at 
Floderate Prices. 


Droadooay LK 19th ot. 


New York. 














STEINWAY 


The Standard Pianos of the World! 


DOUBLE TRIUMPH AT LONDON, 1885. 


Grand Gold Medal of International Inven- 

tions Exhibition, also Grand Gold Medal by the 
Society of Arts for “‘ Best Pianos and several 
meritorious and useful Inventions.”’ 399 


The Largest Establishment in Existence. 


Warerooms: Steinway Hall, New York 


SANDIFER, 


(Formerly Under Fifth Avenue Hotel), 
Fifth Ave. Diamond Jeweler 
and Bric a Brac, 


Twenty-Seventh Street and Broadway. 
@7-OPEN IN THE EVENING UNTIL CHRISTMAS. 321 


APTICA PRENTICE & SON 


Mf’g Opticians, 
178B’way,N.Y, 
pleronsopes, Telescopes, tal Free. 
ra Glasses, Spectacles 


Catalogue 
oper Lanterns, etc., also 














Barometers, Thermome- 
ters, Compasses, Batteries 
(Suning, wstind and other Scientijic instruments, 


* DIAMONDS 


AND 


WATCHES 


A SPECIALTY. 412 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS. 


WATCHES, DIAMONDS, CH a. RICH JEWELRY AND 
SILVERWARE. 





* 





West side Elevated Trains stop Pe Cortlandt Street, near rear of Benedict 
Building. Ten minutes from 14th St. A liberal discount to clergymen. 


BENEDICT BROS., 
Keepers of the City Time. 
Benedict Building, 171 Broadway, cor.Cortlandt St. 
ESTABLISHED 1821. 


GOLD BAK: R’S 1878, 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
\ with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
\} and istherefore far more economi- 
| cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 

















admirably adapted for invalids as 
§ well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & COQ., Dorchester, Mass, - 236 





THE 
Se BEST HAIR DRESSING 


COCOAINE 


lt kills Dandruff, promotes the 
Growth of the Hair,cures Scald Head 


and all Irritation of the Scalp. 


JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., BOSTON, MASS. °° 
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_New Publications. 


A PARTIAL LIST — 


Harner & Broters 


NEW 
HOLIDAY BOOKS. 


THOMSON’S THE LAND AND THE BOOK. The Land and 
the Book. By Wittiam M. Tomson, D. D., Forty-five Years a 
Missionary in Syria and Palestine. In Three Volumes. Copiously 
Illustrated. Square 8vo, Ornamental Cloth, $6.00 ; Sheep $7.00; 
Half Morocco, $8.50; Full Morocco, Gilt Edges, $10.00 per Vol- 
ume. (Zhe Volumes sold separately.) 

Volume I. SourHERN PALESTINE AND JERUSALEM. (140 IHus- 
trations and Maps. 
Volume II. CENTRAL PALESTINE AND PHeenicia. 
trations and Maps.) 
Volume ITI. Lepanon, Damascus, AND BEyonp JORDAN. (147 
Illustrations and Maps.) 
‘ 








(130 Illus- 


‘*HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE” for 1885. Vol. VI. Over 800 
ages, with about 700 Illustrations. 4to, Ornamental Cloth, $3.50. 
Vols. II, III., IV., and V., $3.50 each. Vol. I. out of print. 


III. 

HIGGINSON’S LARGER HISTORY OF THE UNITED 
STATES. A Larger History of the United States of America to 
the Close of President Jackson’s Adminstration. By THomas 
Wentworth Hicainson, Author of “ Young Folks’ History of 
the United States,’’ &c. Illustrated by Maps, Plans, Portraits, 
and other Engravings. pp. xii., 470. 8vo, Cloth, $3.50. 


ry. 


PEPPER AND SALT; or, Seasoning for Young Folk. Prepared 
by Howarp Pye. Beautifully and Profusely Ilhistrated by the 
Author. pp. xiv., 122.  4to, Iiluminaced Cloth, $2.00 


v 


CITY BALLADS. By Witt Carterton, Author of “ Farm Bal- 
lads,” ‘‘Farm Legends,’”’ ‘Farm Festivals,’’ ‘* Young Folks’ 
Centennial Rhymes,”’ &c. Illustrated, pp. 180. Square 8vo, Or- 
namental Cloth, $2.00; Gilt Edges $2.50. 


VI. 

THE BOY TRAVELERS IN SOUTH AMERICA. Adventures 
of Two Youths in a Journey through Ecuador, Peru, Bolivia, 
Brazil, Paraguay, Argentine Republic, and Chili. With Descrip- 
tions of Patagonia and Tierra del Fuego, and Voyages upon the 
Amazon and La Plata Rivers. By THomas W. Knox, Author of 
“The Boy Travelers in the Far East,’’ ‘‘The Voyage of the 
*Vivian,’’’ &c. With colored Frontispiece and numerous IIlus- 
trations. pp. 514. 8vo, Ornamental Cloth, $3.00. 


VII. 


STANLEY’S CONGO. The Congo, and the Founding of its Free 
State. A Story of Work and Exploration. By H. M. Sran.ey, 
Author of “ Through the Dark Continent,” &c. With over One 
Hundred Illustrations and Maps. 2 vols., pp. 1130. 8vo, Orna- 
mental Cloth, $10.00 per set. 


Vail. 


‘THE BOY’S BOOK OF BATTLE LYRICS. By Tuomas Dunx 
Encutsn, M. D., LL. D. Llustrated. pp. xii., 168. Square 8vo, 
Illuminated Cloth, $2.00. - 


A NATURALIST’S WANDERINGS IN THE EASTERN 
ARCHIPELAGO A Narrative of Travel and Exploration from 
1878 to 1883. By Henry O. Forsss, F. R. G.S., &c. With 
many Illustrations (including a colored Frontispiece) and Maps. 
pp. xx., 536. 8vo, Ornamental Cloth, $5.00. 


x 


STORMONTH’S ENGLISH DICTIONARY. A Dictionary 
of the English Language, Pronouncing, Etymological, and Ex- 
lanatory ; embracing Scientific and other Terms, Numerous 
amiiiar- Terms, and a Copious Selection of Old English Words. 
By the Rev. James Stormontu. The Pronunciation Carefully 
Revised by the Rev. P. H. PHetp, M. A. pp. xiv., 1234. Im 
perial 8vo, Cloth, $6.00; Half Roan, $7.00; Full Sheep, $7.50. 





The above works sent, carriage paid, to any part of the United 
States or Canada, on receipt of the price. 


Harrer’s CATALOGUE Sent on receipt of ten cents. 4 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York 
WORTHINGTON'S ANNUAL. 


The most beautiful Children’s Book of the year. One volume, quarto, 
ll 


Ring Around a Rosy. 


A Doren Little Girls. By MARY A. LATHBURY. One vol., quart, $2. 
DZ These two books are the handsomest Juvenile Books made this year. 


WORTHINGTON CO., 747 Broadway, N. Y. 
6 STORIES FOR 30 CENTS! | 


Ogilvie’s Popular Reading, Number Twenty, c» tains the 





following six complete ore each one of which is worth $1.00: ** A Dark | 


Inheritance,” by Mary Cecil Hay; ‘His Secret,” by Miss M. E. Braddon; 
*: The Withered Leaf,” by Ouida; ** Clouds and Sunshine,” by Charles Reade: 
‘* The Little Earl,” by Ouida; ** Diary of a Minister’s Wife,” by A. M. Brown 
It contains a hand frontispi printed in colors, and is handsomely 
bound. Sold by all dealers, or mailed for 30 cents b 

J.3. OGILVIE & CO., Prs.isHERs, 


31 Rose Street, NEw YORK. 











Ph, 





‘THE petrified skeleton of a whale, over thirty 
feet long, has been found on a range of mount- 
ains in Monterey, Cal., over three thousand 
three hundred feet above sea-level. Local 
scientists are undecided whether the big fish, 
when alive, fell out of a balloon and landed on 
the mountains, or crawled up there and died 
of mortification after hearing a fish-story told 
by a California fisherman. Both theories are 
plausible enough.— Norristown Herald. 


It is rumored that a syndicate of enthu- 
siastic oyster-lovers will petition the coming 
legislature to have the name of the month of 
May spelled out in full, as it should be, thus: 
“ Mary.” —Lowell Citizen. 





THE wicked paragrapher never feels his total | 


depravity so much as when he sees his items 
going around credited to an honest religious 
weekly. — Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 

Cuicaco girls have commenced to walk on 
stilts. This is the only way they can keep from 
stepping on each other’s feet.— Mewman Inde- 
pendent. 


Tuis is the sort of weather when we should | 
think Ulster County, N. Y., would feel com- | 


fortable.— Burlington Free Press. 


The New Catalogue just issued by the Retail Depart- 
ment of G. P. Purnam’s Sons will be found of great 
value to those looking for books, either for the brary or 
for presents. This catalogue has been prepared with 
great care, and represents a selection of the choicest 
stock, judiciously collected by Messrs PUTNAM’s English 
and American houses. No one interested in literature 
should fail to send for it. G. P. PurNam’s Sons, 27 
and 29 West 23d Street, New York. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY! 


THE INFANT PHILOSOPHER: 


Stray leaves from a Baby’s Journal. By Tuttro S. Vernr, A. M., 
M. D., Author of ‘ Maternity,’ ‘ Mothers and Daughters,’ 
etc. Parchment paper, 30 cents; cloth, 50 cents. 

« The noticn of a baby writing a diary is absurd enough to start 


with, but it offers capital opportunity for showing how things and 
thoughts present themselves to the opening mind; and this amus- 





ing. shrewd, readable, instructive booklet shows that he has a |; 


genius for finding out what the daby thinks about it. 


‘* The little philosopher himself appears on the cover, his atten- | 


tion divided between the rattle and the pen, the milk-pottle and 
the ink-bottle, There is both fun and wisdom in his philosophiz- 
ings.”’ 423 


Forps, Howarp & HULBERT, 


NEW YORK. 


*.* Send for our New Catalogue of Choice American Books. 


The Idyls of the Months. 


A book of colored designs, emblematic of the year, with appropriate 
verses, By Marky A. LATHBURY. 4to, cloth, with gold, silver, and three 
colors in inks, in a box, $3.50. 

Each month is represented a woman who is dressed in the COLORS of 
that month, and wearing the jewel of the month. The jewels were drawn 
Jrom originals, loaned to the artist by the Tiffanys. 

Peculiarly adapted as the book for a gentleman to pre- 
sent to his sweetheart. 

Christian Unton: “ One of the choice books of the season.” 

Hartford Courant: “ Itis sure to find favor in the holidays.” 

Susan Coolidge: ‘The ‘ Idyls of the Months’ is one of the prettiest vol 
umes of the year.” 


y | 
Sold by all bookseliers, or mailed, postage prepaid, on recetpt of price, 


by the publishers, 


GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & SONS, 


9 Lafayette Place, New York. 
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'aANOW READY «: 
Grand Christmas Double Numbers 
ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 


AND THE 
- LONDON GRAPHIC, 
CONTAINING BEAUTIFUL COLORED PLATES and ENGRAVINGS. 
PRICE, FIFTY CENTS EACH. 


LE FIGARO ILLUSTRE, 


embodying work of celebrated Parisian artists, and of superior 
excellence, $1.25 per copy. Of all newsdealers 

The demand in past years has been so great, that these Christ- 
mas numbers have been eagerly sought for at Five Dollars 
per copy in New York and London. 








THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO., New York. | 


Subscriptions received for all Foreign Periodicals. 425 


DVERTISERS can learn the cost of any proposed line of 
Advertising at Geo. P. Rowell & Co.’s Newspaper Advertising | 
Bureau, ro Spruce St., N. Y. Send roc. for a 100-page pamphlet. 
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_ New Publications. _ 
















HY notslip 
ina copyof 
the Christ- 
mas “St. 
Nicholas” 
with the 
other 
pres- 
ents? 
Itisabeau- 
tiful holi- 
day gift-book, cost- 
SLT’ ing only 25 cents. 
There is a week’s enjoymentinit. The bound 
volumes of the past year make capital presents 
for those who do not take “St. Nicholas.” 
For the little bits of ones, get “ Baby World,” 
with its 300 royally illustrated pages. For 
young and old, get “St. Nicholas Songs,”— 
200 songs by distinguished composers written 
to words from ‘St. Nicholas.’”? Ask your 
bookseller, or write for catalogue to 
The Century Co. 33 Eastr7thSt.N Y. 


4°9 


ercantile Library 


ASTOR PLACE, NEW YORK. 
BRANCH LIBRARY AND READING-ROOMS, 
431 5th Ave., bet. 38th and goth Sts, 

208,000 VOLUMES. Over 400 PERIODICALS. 
New Publications (English French and German) 


purchased as soon as tssued, 
The following list contains some of the principal 


BOOKS JUST ADDED: 


“Se 


Dicey. Study of the Law of the Constitution. 

Bagwell. Ireland under the Tudors. 

Bellew. History of the Cholera in India from 182 t: 21 
Champeaux. Le Meuble, Tome II. 

Byrne. Principles of the Structure of Languay 

Caine. Local Option. 

Cotterill. Suggested Reforms in Public Schools. 

Dilke. Woman's Suffrage. 

Du Cane. Punishment and Prevention of Crime 


Edmundson. _ Milton and Vond: |. 

Fothergill. The Will Power, its Range in Action. 

Harris. The Coaching Age. 

Hehn. The Wanderings of Plants and Animals from their 
First Home. 

Stone. Christianity before Christ. 

Westropp. Primitive Symbolism as Illustrated in Phallic 
Worship. 

Stieler. Natur und Lebensbilder avs den Alpen. 

Rodenberg. Bilder aus dem Berliner Leben. 

Putnam. Lectures on House Vrainage 


Simon. _ Le Cite Chinoise, 

Sizer. Heads and Faces, and How to Study them. 

Lanza. Applied Mechanics. 

Gerard. The Peace of Utrecht. 

Fothergill. Diseases of Sedentary and Advanced Life. 
Eggleston, Strange Stories from History for Young People. 
Cremer. Beyond the Grave. 

Collier. English Heme Life. 

Hadley. Railroad Transportation. 


Nuttie’s Father, by Yonge. 

Ireland. The Blot upon the Brain. 

Sidney. The Golden West. 

The Unforeseen, by O’Haulan. 

Wright. Children’s Stories in American History. 
Hutchinson. The Pedigree of Disease. 
Stevenson. The Truth About John Wycliffe. 
Harper’s Young People, Vol. 6. 

Wood. Horse and Man. 

Waldstein. Essays on the Art of Pheidias. 
Miller. Bird-ways. 

Life and Times of Samuel Bowles 

Lanman. Farthest North. 

Gibson. A Political Crime. 

‘The Rabbi’s Spell, by Cumberland. 

Italian Popular Tales, by Crane. 

Conspiracy, ag Semen. 


L’Estrange. The Palace and the Hospital; or, Chronicles of 
Greenwich, 
Innes. The Chersonese with the Gilding Off. 


Hissey. A Drive through England. 

A Barren Title, by Speight. 

Cradle and Spade, by Sime. 

Scott. Through Spain. 

Brown. Life and Times of John Bunyan 
Fisher. Faith and Rationalism. 

Schhemann. iryns. 

Fiske. Idea of God as Affected by Knowledge. 
Cable. ‘The Silent South. 


A TICKET OF MEMBERSHIP IS AN EXCELLENT 


CHRISTMAS GIFT, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS COMMENCE AT ANY TIME. 
$5 PER YEAR; $3 FOR SIX MONTHS. 


TERMS 
4°7 


Including “* Wait till Clouds Roll By,’’ 
5 “‘Spring Time and Robins have Come,” SON GS 
‘“‘Peek-a-Boo!”’ ‘‘Climbing up de Gold- P 
en Stairs,”* “ When Robins Nest Again,” “1’ll Await My Love,” 
etc.; sheet offull size mus c, and Catalogue of books, music, stamp- 
ing outfits, novelties, etc., free on receipt of §c¢. for mailing. 
410 F.S. TRIFET, 408 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Sample book and full outfit and Lovely Xmas Card 
for 2c. stamp. CARD WORKS, Northford, Ct. 355 
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THE PRIVATE’S GLORY. THE BIRTH OF CIVILIZATION — A MEssAGE FROM THE S EA % Ke 

















é Sweet little Major, he mounts my knee, 
And the tender blue eyes look at me, 
- «Tell me, Popsie, just once more, 
What did you do when you went to war?” 
And then I tell of the autumn day 
When the Forty-seventh marched away; 
How Cromwell died at Jackso. Town, 
And Miles on Corinth field went down. 
«¢ But how many rebels, tell me true, 
Did you kill then, and the whole war through?” 
And [ tell him then, with eager zest, 
How Jo Reed blew up a limber chest. 
But the Major sticks to his question still: 
«¢ How many rebels did you kill?” | 
So I[ tell him how, near the set of sun, | 
The charge was made and the battle won. 
And how, the day McClure was shot, 
When Vicksburgh’s fight was fierce and hot, 
Brave Sam Law took C company in 
Through flame and smoke and the batteries’ din. 
How over our heads the battle broke 
With screaming shell and saber stroke, 
And he wanted to know, the little elf: 
** But how many men did you kill yourself ? 


| ** Say, tell me, Popsie, say you will— ——— = = : _ > t — = = | | 
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How many rebels did you kill?” 

So I told him the truth, as near as might be— 

| As many of them as they did of me. 

—R. F. Burdette, in shales — 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
A Reliable Article. 
Dr. E. CuTTEr, Boston, Mass., says: ‘*I found it to 
realize the expectations raised, and regard it as a reliable 
article.” 








MAGIC LANTERNS 





over "EXHIBITIONS, " 

v 5 

A papicle nue ao mis 1088, Also, 
‘or Hom (yy - te thlegtes Sree. 

MOALLISTER, “ute. Opticians a9 ssau St.,N. Y. 














; State if you wish 
this book in Efig. 
lish or German. 











WORTH. 
| SENDING FOR 


- Schenck has blished a book on 


DISEASES OF THE LUNGS 


and HOW TueYC CAN BE CURED, 

which he offers post-} 

plicants. Jt contains valuable REE, post-paid toall ap” 
suppose > shemesives es afflicted with, or liable to any 263 


ne “THE CONSUMPTION OF SOAPIS AMEASURE OF THE WEALTH,CIVILISATION.” 


“HEALTH,AND PURITY OF THEPEOPLE:’ £/£8/6. 
Specially drawn by H.S.MARKS,RA forthe Proprietors of PEARS SOAP. st 


_TH E CHEA PE S A EST | EDEN MUSEE— — 55 West (28rd Street, | 


oo eee ar 1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors ° 
~Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter | 
Holo GRAY) ) C ©: p eager afternoon and evening. Admission to all, £0 cents, Chil. 
ren. 25 cents 


in 7 — |} o7 PARK PLACE,NEW YORK: DENTAL OFFICE OF | 


eqe 7 . 
S y | Philippine Dieifenbach-Truchsess 
NO. 162 WEST 23D 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 

MES as a Rea REET SAE TT TES or contemplating tak . | 
IF YOU ARE MARRIED ing this important step $6 to $8 a Da selling the 

|; we can send you valuable information which you ought to know. Send vs iICKEL 

| a address and we will send our 16 page pamphlet FrRex. Address i" Tidy Holder. Best selling article in 

OGILVIE & CO., 131 Rose Street, New York. America. Every family buys them 



































ENGRAVING FOR ALL ILLUSTRATIVE AND 
ADVERTISING PURPOSES 































Sample and Agents Price List by mail, 16cts. in 2-cent 
Stamps. W. Hassenpacs, Lock Box F.51, Sandusky, 0. 4 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 

(ER RR Ne ANP A ERB RE for a retail box, by express, of the best 
OF PURE COD LIVER OIL Candies in the World, put up im hand- EAFNES its CAUSES, and CURE 2,b5,0ne who 
some boxes, Allstrictly pure, Suitable the noted spec’ alists of the day with An ener 


for presents. Try itonce. CuRED HimsexF in three months, and since then hundreds of others 
by same process. A — simple and successful home treatment. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner hes @. 
And Hynophosphites 0 me 0 d ' 78 Madison St.. Chi loago. 4 326 7 728 Est 26th St, New York City, | 
Almost as Palatable as Milk t FOR ALL! $5 to $8 per day easily | 
. de, ostl utfit FREE, 
— WORK 8) P.O. ICKERY, Augusta, Maine 


| 
| The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 25° s) 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 


























by delicate stomachs. 
§ au ae ee wee J aren EL ttass. | BOKER'S BIT TERS 
: 40 Pace CaracocueMaiLeo e Oldest and Best of a!l 





ON RECEIPT OF 2 CENTS 


| TAPE WORM. 


and 
in the countries of the world. 312 | INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or | 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. H. EICKHORN. No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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PUCK. 





“ lowe my 
Restoration 
ar Se 

1 \\ al) and Beauty 
( hu to the 
<< CUTICURA 







ISFIGURING Humors, Humil‘ating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Eczema, Psoriasis, Scrofula and Infa.tile Humors 
cured by the CuricurA REMEDIEs. 

CuticurA REsOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities aud poisonous elements, and 
removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly a'lays Itching and In- 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scaip, heals Ulcers and restores 
the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable in 
treating SKin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Liemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; Soap, 25¢ ; Resotv- 
ENT, $1. repared by the Potter Druc anv Cuemicat Co,, 
Boston, Mass. 

aa Send for “ How to Cure Skin Deseases.”’ 





Pains instantly relieved by CuTicuraA AntTI-PAIN PLASTER, 


Sharp, Sudden, Sciatic, Neuralgic, Rheumatic and Nervous 
& 25 cents. 











BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass ofchampugne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 


beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genume 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 





Philadelphia, ’76. Paris, ’78. 


America’s Favorite Beer, 


BREWED BY 


| Gbe (nbeuser~ 
— Busch B, OL. 


OF ST. LOUIS, MO. 






The Anbenser- 

Busch Standard. 

The Original 
Budweiser. 


The Erlanger. 
The Pale Lager 
The Faust. 


New Orleans, '85. 








THE LOUDERBACK COMBINATION TOOL 
Comprising ten useful tools: (a) Adjustable Screw 
Driver; (ps) Hand-Vise; (c) Wrench; () Nail Puller; 
f" Large Gas Plyers; (F) Hammer; (G) Leather Punch; 
H) Wire Cutter; (1) Small Gas Plyers; (3) Pincers. 
Each part a practical working instrument. Every 
Farmer, Horseman and Mechanic should have one 
No. 2, 9 in. long, $1.25; No. 3, 1z in. long, $1.50 each. 
Every tool warranted cast-steel. Sent by mail. to any 
address, on receipt of price. Agents wanted every- 
where, Epwrin Loupersack & (o., No. 413 So Fifth 414 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa., Sole M’f’rs. 


Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 


will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
# Terms mailed free. TruE & Co., Angusta, Maine. 


Numbers g, 10, 26, 140, 163 and 418 of the English 





Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 


In mailing please roll lengthwise. 





flict with any of the laws of the United States. 
| WN 








NATURALIsTs say that the feet of the common 
honey-bee ** exhibit the combination of a bas- 
ket, a brush and a pair of pincers.’ Persons 
who have had a honey-bee walk on them, in 
an exposed place, will marvel that a red-hot 
base-burner stove is not also found in the “ com- 
bination.”’—orristown Herald. 

I KNOWED er man wunst dat neber tole but 
one truf, an’ dat wuz when he ’knowledged dat 
he tole er lie. 

Folks what puts on all de cloze da ken git 
puts me in min’ 0’ er sweet-pertater patch dat 
is all gone ter vines.— Arkansaw Traveler. 

A HEN that ca.xles when she ’s laid no egg 
Resembles, surely, in a certain way, 
Sweet William Morris, for he says that he ’s 
«¢ The Idle Singer of an Empty Lay.” 
—Roxbury Advocate. 

“What are the ‘seven ages of man,’ Henry?” 
“ Luggage, garbage, storage, mortgage, postage, 
shrinkage, and dotage.” He went right up to 
the foot.— Brooklyn Eagle. 


Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy, 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists’. 303 








CATARRH AND BRONCHITIS CURED.—A clergyman, 
after years of suffering from that loathsome disease, Ca- 
tarrh,and vainly trying every known remedy, at last found 
a prescription which completely cured and saved him from 
death. Any sufferer from this dreadful disease sending 
a self-addressed stamped envelope to Dr. J. Flynn & Co., 
117 East 15th St., New York, will receive the recipe free 
of charge. 413 





No Christmas or New Year’s Table should be with- 
out a bottle of Angostura Bitters, tne world renowned ap- 
petiz r of exquisite flavor.—Ask for the genuine article, manufact- 
ured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 








FATHERS! MOTHERS! BROTHERS! SISTERS! 


One filling writes from 1O to SO hours. No more usefo) present 
can ne made, it being a constant reminder of the give’. Satisfaction given 
or purchase money returned. Circulars sent and orders filled fr-e ot extra 
expense by registered mail. JOHN S. PURI'Y, 304 Broadway, N. Y. 


WITH —«€/$S5 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 
Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond. 


ISSUE OF 1874. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which {s paid out in pre- 
miun.s four times yearly. Every bond is entitled to FOUR DRAWINGS 
ANNUALLY, until each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or 








THE ECLIPSE UMBRELLA, 


Vhe Silk on these Umbrelias 
jy is « prime quality of all Boiled 
: ‘Twiled Silk; they have cheice 
. § lected natural Sticks, are made 
on Paragon Frames, and have 
neatly fitted Silk cases. 


PRICE, $4.00. 
FELIX F. DAUS, 


Manvfacturer of 


Umbrellas & Parasols, 


305 Broapway, New York City 


WEBSTER 


In various Styles of Binding, with and 
without Patent Index. 










ADDED 


A NEW PRONOUNCING 


GAZETTEER 


OF THE WORLD, 
Containing over 25,000 Titles, describing the 
Countries, Cities, Towns, and Natural Feat- 
ures of every part of the Globe. 








Webster—it has 118,000 Words, 
3000 Engravings, and « New 
Biographical Dictionary. 

Standard in Gov't Printing Uffice. 
32,000 copies in Public Schools. 
Sale 20 to 1 of any other series. 


BEST Holiday Gift 


It is an invaluable companion in every School, , ¢ 
and at every Fireside. + 
G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub’rs, Springfield, Mass. 


fj HALFORD we 
©) ss SAUCE. 

iy THE GREAT RELISH. | = 
PERLE D’OR 
CEZAMPAGINE! 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 

















smaller premium. Every bond MUST draw one of the following pr 





as there are NO BLANKS. 


Premiums. Fiorins. Florins. 
4 o 200,000 — 890,000 

4 a 20 000 -- 89,000 

4 . 5,000 — 2).000 

20 a 1,000 — 20.000 

48 a 250 a 12,000 

6,12 a 140 _ 716,800 


Together 5,290 PREMIUMS, amounting to 1,648,800 FLORINS. Tie next 
redemption takes place on the Second of Janua Ys and every 
bond bought of us on or before the 2nd of Pinvery is entitled to the 
whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town 
orders sentin REGISTERED L&TTERS, and inclosing $5, will secure one of 
these bonds for the next drawing. Balances payable in monthly instal- 
ments. For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CoO., 





160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. | 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. | 

@F The above Governme.:t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot 
| 


tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not con- 

LO THE PUBLIC, | 

OUR STOCK OF | 

DOMESTIC & IMPORTED IWOOLENS 
HAS NEVER BEEN SURPASSED. 

The Latest Designs. Newest Colorings. 
Business Surts to order from $20.00 
‘ 


B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Prck. 





Trousers ‘ “6 5.00 

Dress Suits ss ‘© 30.00 

Fall Overcoats se $6 78.00 
e 


Wa Seulor- 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery 
and | 

Av. 777 BROADWAY, 
Opposite Stewart's, New York, 


Samples and 1 uces Jor sei/-measurement sent onapplication | 








Pr"convenseo MILK, 
MILKMAID BRAND, 


Economical and convenient for all 
kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 
uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 


The Death Records. 


FRIGHTFUL MORTALITY—LUNG AMD 
BRONCHIAL DISEASES, 


Hale’s Honey of Horehound and Tar 
Changing the Balance to the 
Health Side of the 
Account. 











Before phamaceutical research had developed the great PUL- 


MONIC above-named, the cough mixtures of the day presented 


> o adequate protection against the speedy development cf fatai 
To palliate was all that they co::'a do in 
a majority of case. But since HALE’S HONEY OF HORE, 
HOUND AND TAR was introduced, persons suffering from se- 
vere COUGHS and COLDS, from ASTHMA, SORE THROAT, 
INFLUENZA, etc., have been enabled to avail themselves, at 
trifling cost, of an article which affo.ds them a reliable means o 


forms of lung diseas:s 


cure and a genuine defense. There are dangerous tinitations 
Ask for HALT’S by its full name, and take no substitute. 


sizes, 25 cents, §0 cents, «nd $1 per bottle. 


Three 








Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 


German Corn Femover i:ills Corns and Dunions. 
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PUCKOGRAPHS—NEW SERIES, NO. l. 





OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK MAYER, MERK@L & OTTMANN. LITH 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


‘* MARK TWAIN,” 
America’s Best Humonrist. 








